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LIFE 

OF 

JACK  SPRAT, 

His  Wife,  &  Cat. 


This  cue  ear'd  Cat, 
Belongs  to  Jack  Sprat. 

r,  Printer,  115,  Long  AUcy 
Fioibury  S<jpare,  London. 


Jack  Sprat  could  eat  no  far, 

His  wife  could  ^at  no  lean, 
And  so  between  th** m  both, 

:*Fhey  lick'd  the  platter  clean. 
Jack  eat  ail  the  lean, 

Joan  eat  all  the  fat, 
The  bone  they  picked  clean, 

Then  gave  it  to  the  cat. 


When  Jack  Sprat  was,  young 

He  dres  sea  ve«-y  smart, 
He  courted  Joan  Cole, 

And  he  gained  her  hi; art ; 
Jo  his  fine  leather  doublet, 

And  old  greasy  hat, 
O  what  a  smart  fellow 

Was  link  Jack  Sprat 


Cole  h;ui  a  hole 


n    er  pv 
.];:•  k  Sprat  to  get  a  patch 

Gave  her  a  groat. 
The  pffoat  bought  a  patch, 

Which  flopped  Joan's  hole 
libnnkyou,  Jack  Sprat, 

H:^^l  title  loan 


Jack  Sprat  was  the  bridegroom 

JOUH  Col«r  was  the  bride, 
Jack  said  from  the  church 

His  Joan  home  should  ride; 
But  no  couch  coidd  take  he  r, 

The  lane  wa*  *o  narrow, 
Said  Jack  then  I'll  tak'-  her 

Home  iu  <i  \vhtclbarro\v. 


Jack  Sprat  was  wheeling 

His  wife  by  u  ditch, 
The  barrow  Umi'u  over, 

And  in  she  did  pitch  ; 
^ays-Jack,  she'll  bcdrowii'd, 

But  Joan  did  reply, 
I  don't  think  I  sdiail, 

For  Uu?  ditch  is  q;.;Uedry. 


Jack  brought  home  his  Joan, 

And  she  sat  in  a  chair, 
When  in  came  his  cat, 

That  had  got  but  one  ear. 
Say:>  Joan, I'm  come  home,  puss 

Pray  how  do  you  do? 
The  cat  wagg'd  ber  tail, 

And  said  nothing  but  mew. 


Jack  Sprat  took  his  gun, 
And  went  to  the  brook, 

He  bhot  at  the  drake, 
But  he  killer  the  duck; 

Be  trough  I  it  to  Joan, 
Who  a  fire  did  make, 

To  roaft  the  fat  duck 
While  Jack  went  forth*?  dr 


The  flrake  was  a  swimming 
With  his  curly  tail, 

Jack  Sprut  came  to  shoot.  M 
But  happen'd  to  fni* ; 

He  let  off  his  gua, 
But  missiiig  his  mark., 

The  drake  flew  away, 
Crying,  quack,  .^'^c 


J;ick  Sprat  to  live  pretty, 

Now  bought  him  a  pig, 
It  was  not  very  little, 

Nor  y<;t  very  big. 
It  was  not  very  lean, 

It  WHS  not  very  fat, 
It  will  serve  for  a  grunter, 

For  little  Jack  Sp?at. 


Then  Joan  went  to  market 

To  buy  her  some  fowls, 
She  bought  a  jackdaw 

And  a  couple  nf  owls. 
The  owls  they  were  white, 

The  jackdaw  was  l>l:u:k, 
They  make  a  r;ire  breed, 

Says  Irttle  Joau  Sprat. 


Jack  Sprat  bought  a  cow, 

His  Joan  for  to  please, 
Tor  Joan  "he  could  make 

Both  butter  and  cheese  ; 
O.  pancakes  or  puddings 

Without  any  far, 
A  untable  housewife 

\Vas  little  I63B  ^j>rat. 


Jor\n  Sprat  went  to  brewing 

A  barrel  of  ale, 
She  put  in  some  bops, 

That  it  might  not  turn  ilale. 
But  as  for  the  malt, 

She  forgot  to  put  that, 
This  is  brave  sober  liquor, 

Stod  Httie  Jack  Sprat. 


Jack  Sprat  went  to  market 

And  bought  him  a  mare, 
She  was  lain*  of  three  legs, 

And  as  blind  as .  she  could 

ftare ; 
Her  ribs  they  we're  bare, 

For  the  mare  had  no  fit, 
She  look'd  like  a  racer, 

Says  little  Jack  Spra*. 


Jack  aiid  Joan  went  abroad, 

Puss  took  care  of  the  house, 
She  caught  a  large  rat, 

And  a  very  small  mouse. 
She  caught  a  small  mouse, 

And  a  very  large  rat, 
You're  an  excellent  hunter, 

Says  little  Jack  Sprat, 


Now  I  have  told  you  the  flory 

Of  little  Jack  Sprat, 
Of  little  Joan  Cole, 

And  the  poor  one-earM  cat 
Now  Jack  has  got  rich, 

And  has  plenty  of  pelf, 
V  you'd  know  any  more, 

To«  may  tell  it 


